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| She Loved #im.

So Bessie Harewood, the Music Hall Artiste,
Sacrificed Herself for Lord Clyde.

INTRIGUING LADY ETHEL'S PLOT.

On the Eve of Marrying Clyde When Bessie Appears to
Clatm Her Husband,

BY CHARLES GARVICE.

(Condensed from Charles Garvice's No
George Mu
(Copyrighted, 1895. by

CHAPTER L
Clyde’s Marringe.
MAN and a girl strolle
path In St. James's Park, Lo
don, .

The man was Lord Clyde
who had the reputaflon of
the wildest spendthrift In London.
compamion was Beassie Harewood, a
young girl of good family, who, being
forced by poverty to support herself and
ber little Invalld sister, Li{l, had gone
on the music-hall stage under the name
of '"Miss St. Clalre.”

There Clyde had seen her, and this
handsome youth, for whom half the
mothers of marriageable girls in Lon-
don were angling, had promptly fallen
in love with her.

She knew him only as “"Harry Brand."
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Leyton,
being

He told her his famlily llved far away

in the country. More she had never
cared to ask.
He might have added that he was

.head over heels in debt to a money

el along & |

His/

vel “She Loved Him,” by permission of
nro's Sons.)
George Munro's Bons.)

She looks away from him and slghs
softly.

“I am trying to feel as if I were your
| sister. Have vou a sister?”’

He sghakes his head.

“No, worse luck. I should have been
a better man if I'd had one, dearest.’

““Yes, I was trylng to put myself in
your sister's place and to realize what
I should feel if her brother came to me
and told me that he had asked a musle-
hall singer to be—his wife.”” Her voice
drops at the last words and makes sweet
music of them.

Clyde's face flushes for a moment.

*I see!" he says quletly.
1 “] was trying to realize the horror she
| would feel, and not only she, but your
| mother, all your relatives and friends.
| Everybody belonging to you would think
you were lost."

“Bessie' —

“It is not too late!" she says. “There
fs time still for you to draw buc'k.l
Don t think I will blame you. 1 will not.

THE PARTING.

“ONLY A FEW HOURS,
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DEAREST,” SAID HE.

lender and that his austere father, the
Barl of Northfleld, had practically com-
mandeg him to settle down and marry
Lady Ethel Paulett, one of the beautles
of the season.

To cure himself of his love for Bessie,
Clyde had gone to his father's est:Me of
Northfield and done his best to fall in
Jove with Ethel Paulett, but the
wealthy woman's cold, hard face and
haughty manner had only served to
draw him back to Bessle,

Bessle and Clyde had met by chance in
the park on this day. He had resolved
not to tell of his love, but love, lika mur-
der, will out.

“Miss Harewood"' he says at last, and
his volice is very low, yet with a cer-
tain manly fortitude, ‘I know that I
ought to have waited until you knew
me better, but—there it i{s! I have as
good as told you, and now you know the

truth. I don't"—he hesitates—"of
course. I don't ask you to love me." He
Jaughs shortly with self-deprecation.

“I'm not such a fool as to think that
possible. Why on earth should you-
yet? But—but if you will glve me a "Ht-
tle time, if you'll let me see you, and
fet me try and get you to love me, I'll
be content. That's all I ask,”" he goes
‘on, bending over her again. “It's a
great deal, T know. Of course, vou'd be
ulte right if you sent me away, but,
10[ heaven's sake, don't do that.'
Her hands clasp each other tightly
nd she ralses her eyes, but she does not
k at him, but at the group which has
just passed them and left them in soli-
tude again.

“You don’'t know anything about me'’
he says after a moment, and then he
stops aghast. Shall he do what he was
on the point of doing—tell her the truth,

tell her that he has decelved her, that
he has given her a false name and that,
{nstead of belng Harry Brand, he is Vis-
eount Leyton, heir to the earldom of
Northficld?

But that darker spirit which s every
san's shadow mutters:  “‘Unless you
want to lose her forever Kkeep your
gounsgel for the present. It will be easy
gnough to tell her later on.”

And the dark spirit gains the day, as,
glas! it generally does with even the
good among us, and Qlyde is neither
&ood nor wise, as we know.

“But if you'll give me time I'll try
and prove—not that I'm worthy of you;
there isn't a man in the world who can
be that, least of all a fellow llke me—
but that I love you with al my healrt
and soul."”

He is sllent, looking down at her for a
moment, then he says, as If he could
not bear the suspense any longer:

“Speak to me, Bessie! Will you give
me some hope? Will you try and love
me? Wil you some day be my wife?"’

He almost whispers the last words,
the sweetest 4 woman can hear, and
the change which eweeps over her face
as her self-control for a moment gives
‘way startles him and makes his heart
jeap, for @ warm flush has colored her
\ Litherto pale face, and the eyes ehe
to his have a look in them which
lls him with hope and yet fear.
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I will not harbor one unkind thought'

“I know that you are the one woman
I ever loved or shall love,"” he responds,
“and that I meam to marry you. Come
to that, you don't know much about
me, Bessie.'

It is a hazardous thing to say, and he
wishes that he had left It unsald the mo-
ment 1t leaves his lips. But Bessle does
not turn to him with very great curi-
osity.

‘No,"” she says, dreamily, almost ab-
sently, “I only know that I love you."

The wedding, at Clyde's urgent re-
| quest, occurred the next month. It was
performed in a little out-of-the way
church, and the couple went for their
honeymoon to Lendale, a quaint Thames

village.
| There, for nearly g month, life was all
roses. The future seemed as bright, and
no thought of sorrow entered their blest
abode.

But sorrow was none the less brewing.

Capt, Dorchester, a gentleman gam-
bler, had an old grudge against Clyde.
The latter had once saved his young
cousin, Walter Ormond, from the
clutches of the captain, who had
planneqd to strip the boy of every penny
of his large fortune at the card table,

Dorchester had never forgotten. Not-
ing Clyde's absence from town, he had
done some decldedly clever Jt’h‘.\;“Vel
{ work, and had learned not only of the
secret marriage, but also of the little
house at Lendale.

Lady Ethel Paulett was In London at
the time. In fact, she had come to
town from Northfleld for the expreas
purpose of being near Clyde and of mak-
ing him propose. She had been cha-
grined past measure at his absence.

Dorchester, guessing how the land lay,
told her of Clyde's marriage.

She resolved to separate the couple,
and only awalited to confront Bessie un-
til some day when Olydae should be ahb-
sent from home.

She found her opportunity at last.
Clyde ran up to London to buy some
Jewelry for Bessie one morning, promis-
Ing to come back at night. He sald
that he must also look In on his father,
who, he had heard, was in the city,

Bessle walked to the station with him,
There seemed to be no other passenger
besides himself, and as the train came
up he ventured to put his arm around
her,

“Only a few hours, dearest,'"” he sald.

“Only a few hours— yes," re-
turned, looking up at him with a look
that almost made him give up his jour-
ney. “And mind, you are not to hurry
back If you ought to stay.'

But even as she spoke so bravely her
hand closed on his and thrilled him by
the intensity of {ts pressure.

“Only a few hours,” he repeated
vaguely., And It geemel as If he could
not take his eyes from the lovely rare!
Hfted to him with the pallor of their|
first parting. {

Anfl when he got into the first-class’
tsmoking apartment he let down the

she

window and looked out to get the very
last look et her, and as he saw bﬂ'l
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Manners at Mealtime.
Proper Behavior at Table.

By HARRIET
HUBBARD AYER.
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N olden tienes the kings of France were
I accustomed to breakfast publicly, so
that even the humblest of their sub-
jeots might have no excuse for iznor-
ance of proper behavior at table. We
have no kings In this day and country
10 set us examples for good manners,

but the sovereign American people will

surely not wish to be behind the French

peasant {n copying whatever he knows

to be good.

Fortunately In nearly every hotel or
restaurant in the land a proportion of
the patrons eat properly. Qulet wateh-
ing and careful imitating with frank
questions now and then from those who
wish to learn of those who can rightly
teach them—these wonderfully help in
the “art of learning how to eat.” And
those who have heretofore disdained
table manners will find food and drink
actually tasting better than In the days
when {t was hurnledly ‘“gobbled” or
bolted.

The first thing to learn {s the correct
the table. Neither too

gracefuily erect with the walst about
elght inches from the table's edge. Do
not lounge back In your chair. Do not
lean your elbows on the table. Let
your hands when not actively employed
rest quletly in your lap, instead of play-
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ing with knife or fork or

spoon, or
roaming restlessly over the tablecloth.
Unfold your napkin soon after you

have taken'your seat. According to the
strict ruleg of etiquette one should not
spread it out lke a tablecloth, but
open it to about hdlf its width and lay

enormous French napkins—smaller ones
should be unfolded and lald across the
lap. There is no need to ralse the napkin
high above the table while unfolding It.
To do so s awkward and inelegant.
Nelther do well-bred people use the nap-
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kin as a blb by tucking ft in the neck
or buttonhole. People who are ordinar-
ily careful and eat correctiy stand in no
danger of spattering shirt-front or
bodice .
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the breath is a most reprehensible habit.

The foods which are properly eaten
with a spoon are those that cannot be
8o conveniently coanveyed to the mouth
by a fork. Oranges, grape-frult and all
berries and ¢frult when served with
cream, porridge, jellles, hot puddings or
custards are also to he eaten with the
gpoon, For lce-cream elther the spoon or
the fork may be Jised. The fork is preferr
the fork may be used. ‘The fork ls pre-
ferred In moclety. ICggs eaten from the
shell require an c¢gg spoon ‘which Is
smaller than theordipary teaspoon. Ina
later article the knack of deftly breaking
the egg and eating It from the shell
without awkwardness will be shown
through the ald of a practical {llustra-
tion to be easler than some people seem
to find it.

With regard to oranges, opinion |Is
divided as to the daintiest and pleas-
antest manner of conveying thelr julcus
to the mouth. Many prefer to ¢ut them

ln quarters, draw off the peel and thun
dMyide each quarter Into pleces of a

When using a spoon never turn {ta
point toward the mouth in the awkward
manner shown in the lllustration. Drink
always from the slde of the spoon. Dip
up soup with a motlon of the spoon
away from the body. Never make the
slightest nolse with 1ps or tongue|
when drinking any llquid, To take up
a hot liquid and attempt to coo! it with'

size suitable to be taken up with the
fingers. LU'pon the whole, however, this
favorite frult seems most enjoyed at
table when it is cut In clréular halves
jand eaten with a pointed orange spoon,
jor a teaspoon if the other Is not al
|hand. Stewed frults may be eaten with
lfmun or fork, according to their “con-

tency,” but small vegetables, such as
honns, &c., must never be taken
the spoon.
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standing alone on the platform a wndl

desire to leap out and wrejoln her
throbbed through him.

If he had only yieXlel to that desire!
If his guardian angel could have whis-
pered one word of warning, one word
indicative of the fate to wuich he was
leaving her!

Meanwhile Lady Bthel Paulett was
speeding to Lendale. She was accom-
panfed by her mald, Agatha Rode.
Agatha had a strange history, which
BEthel had learned, and had thus put the
woman in her power, Agatha had once
killed a woman who had won from her
the man she had been about to marry.
8he had served time for this, but hal
escaped. Ethel, knowing her secret, had
only to notify the polloe to have her
sent back. But she preferred to use
this: power to make the woman her ab-
Ject slave,

* Accompanied by Agatha, Lady Ethe
arrived at Lendale and easlly found
‘Mrs. Brand's" cottage.

Woman-like, Heasle, as she rose to re-
celve her, noticed that she was hand-
somely dreseed.

‘“You are—Mrs. Brand?" the visitor
sald; and her volice sounded like the
ring of some hard, sharp metal in Bes-
sle’'s ears.

“Yes," she sald, the color mounting to
her face. “WIIl you not sit down?"

Lady Ethel seated herself with that
air of calm, cold self-possession pecullar
to her, and as calmly, coldly surveyed
Bessle from top to toe.

“My name Is Paulett—Lady Ethel
Paulett,"” she sald., ‘‘Possibly you may
have heara of me?"

Bessie shook her head slightly.

*‘No,” sald Bessle, ‘'l am sorry to say
1 have not;"" and as she spoke she won-
dered why this evidently fashionable
lady should want to see her.

“You have not? Well, I think I can
understand that. Perhaps I ought to
have asked for Miss St. Claire?"”

Bessle started slightly and blushed.

“You know''-— she sald, surpnised.

“Yes, 1 know, I know all about you,
Miss 8t. Claire,” sald Lady Ethel in a
tone of covert insolence; ‘‘and that is
why I am here. I am not surprised that
you were averse to seelng me, and
nothing but a strong sense of duty
would have brought me here, Tt s not
for my own sake''—her eyes dropped
slightly—"but for the sake of—another
person. One we both know. It Is an
unpleasant business, but I trust you will
not add to its unpleasantness; that you
will hear what I have to say, and be
reasonable.'"

Lessie looked at her, her breath com-
ing quickly.

Lady Ithel took out her dainty watch
and glanced at it,

‘“‘You seem to be a sensible person; too
sensible to make a scene,” she sald,

“Make a scenc!" Bessle could not help
echoing In amazement.

“And I have no doubt we shall come
to an underatanding, I—we are both
women of the world, and can afford to
view the matter from a practical point
I do not expect you to comprehend all
my reasgons for comlng to you, but I
think 1 can make some of them toler-
ably plain."

Her volece was calm and cold and
| measured, but there was something In
the expression of her eyes which indi-
cated that behipd the outer calm there

burned a smoulffering fire, all the more
intense for its repression.

(To Be Continued.)
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His Views on Jerome’s Axe Play at Canfield’s.

“'I'H'A'I‘ was a great rafd Jeiome made oan Canfleld's,” remarked the

“Surest thing you know," responded the Man Higher Up. “It
was a production worthy of Richard Mansficld, Jerome {3 getting to be &
of show girls in the District-Attorney’s office to put Charley Frohman on
the plotz i
Jerome proves it. The Tombsa is so stuffed with murderers that a selfspe~
specting thief can’t take lils dally promenade without bumping into one of
a man to the electrie chair for his when tiere is a chance to make an axe=
play in the Tenderloin.
that he could repeat the names on the store signs on Main street in every
town of over 5,000 fnhabitants west of the Allegheny Mountains? Neo?
of the turkey actor with an ambition.

“Jerome has been wanting to play Canfleld's ever since he became lent=
Rowery and the Red Light District and McGurk’s and John Kelly's and the
Haymarket and Al Adams's and Lou Betts's, but his ambition has beem 8
every tour end at Canfield’s, but he didn't get a chance until his engagemeny
was eleven months old.

Well, I'l! put you wise.

“One of Jerome's advance agents butts into Canfleld’'s about a 'ﬂ
swears out a John NDoe warrant and reports to Willle. At last the way
was open to play (’anfleld’s. Mind you, this was a week ago.”

“The press notices weren't ready,” replied the Man Higher Up. “And v
mavbe Canfield didn't have an open date.”

“public draggers,” sald the Man Higher Up. “You don’t suppose
Jerome would play a gambling house without an audience, do you? Why,
Cross, Charley Miller, Billy 8ill, Paul Wilstach, A. Toxin Wor 1, Tody Ham-
lyton, Whiting Allen, Gus Lane and all the oth. Broadway press agents
al/ chaser out of advertising Jerome has got a circus parade or a minstrel Ay
brass band skinned to a vegetarian's lunch. ¢
Criminal Courts Building know that he was drawing maps for a tour ot*
the Ten.lerloin, with side excursions into the green-cloth places. 'l‘hcll. ‘?&‘

party in Greenwich village c¢r a pinochle game in Ave-
ay to stop gambling s to . =

o ’
ihe Man jtigher Up.
cigar-store man,

belter stage-manager every day. All he needs is an orchestra and a squad
“Gambling is certainly 4 herrible crime, It's worse than murder.

them, but Jerome ain't paying any attention to the murderers. No sending
“Pver know a turkey actor that had played one night stands so long

have. His sole nmbition in life {s to play New York. Jerome refinds @@

ing man of the All Star Reform Stock Company. He has played the

play to a house in Fifth avenue., He has framed up his route list to have
“As vou remarked, it was a great rald. Know how it was pulled-off?

aro and snowballe the layout. He spots a dealer, hustles down to cousty’
«Why didn't they rald the place then?" asked the cigar store mas, - ‘= ;
“What do you mean by press notices?” asked the cigar store man.

he's got a publicity department that would make a combination of George

look like an organization to protect the secrets of the confessional. Al\ B
“First he put it out gentiy. He let the conflding reporters in the

when he goi everybody guessing about whether he was golng to piuch a

,w*

prograssive euchre
nue A he spiels right out loud that the only w
send the suzkere who go to gambhling houses to the island.

“Jle figvres this will hold 'em for awhile, and it does. But he waits

until late Monday afternoon before he puts out the big stands with three

colors and a tint. :
“Then he sends one of his publicity promoters out to tell the reporttrl

that he is going to rald Canfleld’s along in the evening, having learned
that there is open time in Forty-fourth street. All tne evening, m
print the news and Canfleld locks up the little balls and the cards and m:
Lboxeés and the tables and things and sits for comp.ny in his front room.
“Yon know what happened after the company came, Canfleld's "":

looked like a clubhouse for blind men."

t Canfleld?” asked the cigar store

orse if he had turned the raid over o

]“HE door of the parlor closed and a
youth of determined countenante
stepped down the hall with a firm
and steady tread.

The front door closed behind him, and
with a backward glance at hls father's
home Herbert Morris gave a sigh of re-
lef,

| *“After all, there is nothing like love,"
he murmured, “nothing in all the world,
There is only. one
happiness for me ==
in life and that Is
.by the side of Her-
'mina. It is cruel
of father to object.
| We will marry,
and marry soon!”
Hermina was
waiting for him,
and her |black
eyes gleamed with
expectancy as her
handsome lover
sprang up the
steps of the Phila-
delphia  boarding-
house.

‘““Has your father

EMMA

HERMINA
POMPEZEL.
congented, Herbert,'”" she asked, with a
tremor in her volce.

“Np, hut the time has come for us to
act, and we will not delay."

“How long has it been, Herbert?"
asked the girl, “'since we met—a year,
i it not, and it {g wrong to kerp us
apart. Don’'t you remember when 1
first met you?"”

“Yes—you wore a pink dress and a
pink rore In your hair. How we did
dange! Oh, that was the happlest day
in my lfe!"

“There will be more happy days, yet,
Herbert, If only you can melt your
father's heart,” sald the girl, a pink
flush spreading over her round cheeks,

“Eather's heart {s not the only
to be considered in this matter; yours
and mine are of far more importance.”

Thp fivre in the grate flickered and

one

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bough'

aeurs the
gnature
of

-

Amuscment&

HURTIG & SEAHON:

WEST
125: 37

Kussell pros., J. s, bonmet & (o,
Binug,
rests, A

the e For
Brookes, others,

Rinns & Bions, Eva Mudge
leide Capltaine, Durton &

Ev.8.10. Mats. Wed. & Saz 2. |
The Merry Musical Play,

A COUNTRY GIRL.

DALY'S

42D BT, AVD BI'H A\'l'

AMERICANE\.A 815 2o, UBe., boe

MAT. DAILY |A LADY OF QUALITY.
(Exc't Mon.), 260, | Neat Week-—3laves of Russia.

|

'BECASCOTHEAT

seripus look settled over the beautiful
fage «f the girl.

“It's hard to have your father say
I am only your landlady's daughter.
I'tm sure it ls no disgrace to be poor.”

“If you were the poorest thing In the
world T would love you," eried the youth
ardently, “and I will make you my wife
in spite of every one,

With Herbert Morris and Hermina
Pompezel It had been a case of love at
first =ight.

In the midst of the gay dancing at a
college hop one night, Herbert Morris
suddenly ceased to find a deép interest
in the partner he had been enjoying, the
delectation of the two-step had lost ita
charm. For in the entrance to the hall
stood a young girl with the blackest of
eves, the reddest of lips and the whitest
of teeth.

Gowned in a simple pink organdle,
with a pink rose 16w In her halr, she
looked like a figure from an old paint-
ing.

It was not long before the enthuse-
|astic young law student had sought
an introduction and before tue evening
had passed he had
won her permission

to call.
The interest which
shone from the}

girl's eyes told that
she responded to the

intensity of  his}

feelings. i

Throughout the |

remainder of the} ',

college year they |

enjoyed the soclal

pleasures of two

fully alive young

people

When vacation

came  there WereHERNERT LEONARD
hoat rides and MORRIS.
moonlight ‘drives,

It was on Maorris's return to school

¢hat he took up his abode at his sweet-
heart’'s mother's boarding-house, but

A ROMANCE OF THE DA Y'S—;VE wS. i “Do yon think he really wanted to ge
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thelir love story was interrupted by an
irate parent.

The elder Morris heard of the tenor of
his son's thoughts,

“You have a position to maintain, my
#on, and you are top young.''

Tenrs fllled Hermina Pompezel's eyes
as she heard the words of the elder
Morris.

“How can I llve without you?' she
murmured,
“Hermina, we will not walt; we will

not be made the playthings of fate.
Wil you come to New York to-day?"

A satartled look came {nto the girl's
eyes,

““Oh, Herbert,
mother! 1 must explain.'

*“You can explain later,"” salg the
young man, with determination. *“It s
now or never!"

With a heart full of love, but with a
feeling of timidity, Hermina Pompezel
ran to her l!ittle white-robed room and
&aszed for the last time upon the face
that was to answer to that name.

In a moment she was ready and soon
the two were speeding on their way to
New York.

“We must be marriad at once and re-
turn to-night,” she Insisted.

Into the Jefferson Market Court
the two young eln;wrs walked and asked
for a Magistrate

‘““The Maglstrate i{s at luneh,” was the
chililng answer.

“We ecannot wuit, Herbert, we must
catoh the traln back,” sald the half-
frightened bride-elect.

“Hermina I'll tell you what we'll do—

we w!ll have a lawyer draw up a mar-
ringe contract, will that satisfy you?"'

“If we can't find a Magistrate I sup-
pose it will do—for Herbert I do want
to bhe married just a8 quick as ]mull)le,
and then we must hurry home.'

how can 1?' Think of

“There will soon be & new home for
you, Hermina,” sald Morris with a
smile as he and his beautiful bride
signed the marriage contract

And thi= {s the story of Herbert
Leonard Morrls and Emma Hermina
Pompezel, who were wed by contract in

(l)l law ofice of Mack Ul\'l on \hmdl)’
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